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many, are intended to be joined together into one, in that
holy sacrament of the Church of Jesus Christ. Brethren,
on the first morning of October call to mind the word,
that, wheresoever the body is, thither will the eagles be
gathered together. *Let the people praise thee, O God,
yea, let all the people praise thee! Then shall the earth
bring forth her increase, and God, even our own God,
shall give us His blessing. God shall bless us, and all the
ends of the earth shall fear Him.'
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At much expense to himself he built and maintained
a school in a central position in the parish. He called
it St. Mark's School. It stands on a very exposed
spot, and the site can hardly be considered as judi-
ciously chosen. It is unnecessary here, it could hardly
prove interesting, to quote numberless letters which I
have before me, recounting his struggles to keep this
school open, and obtain an efficient master for it.
It was a great tax on his means, lightened, however,
by the donations and subscriptions of landowners in
the parish and personal friends towards the close of
his life.

But in 1857 he wrote a letter to a friend, who has
sent the letter to The Rock, from which I extract it.

It is said that Mr. Hawker is a very 'eccentric5 man.
Now, I know not in what sense they may have intended
the phrase, nor, in fact, what they wish to insinuate; so
that I can hardly reply. If they mean to convey the
ordinary force of the term, namely, a person out of the
common, I am again at a loss. I wear a cassock, instead
of a broadcloth coat, which is, I know, eccentric; but
then, I have paid my parish school expenses for many
years out of the difference between the usual clergyman's
tailor's bill and my own cost in apparel; so that I do not,
as they may have meant, feel ashamed or blush at such
eccentricity. My mode of life, again, does differ from
that of most of my clerical neighbours; for while they
belong, some to one party in the Church, and some to
another, I have always lived aloof from them all, whether
High or Low. And although there exist clerical clubs of
years have passed, about to stand a separated soul among
